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Act to impose duties to safeguard special industries suffering from
unfair competition. Many pressure groups were formed to bring
commodities inside the scope of the Act. The Radical group made
it their business to keep a watchful eye on all these proposals and
we were well prepared with figures and facts to examine and debate
every white paper recommending new duties. There were plenty
of people organised to fight the interests of the producer, but the
unfortunate consumer had no one to look after him, so we made it
our business to champion his cause. One afternoon we found no
less a person than John Simon to state our case against new duties
on china and earthenware which claimed to be suffering from unfair
competition. The House meets at 2.45 p.m. and after prayers the
rest of the time is allocated to questions which-are rarely finished
before 3.45, when the House proceeds to the orders of the day.
But by mischance the number of questions was well below the
average and we finished by 3.30. It had been publicised that
Simon was to open but he was not in the precincts. Hutchison,
who was the Chief Liberal Whip, had been running round to find
him, but he was in Court conducting a case and he could not reach
the chamber for another quarter of an hour. "Hutch" rushed up
to me, all hot and bothered, and asked me at a minute's notice to
deputise. Always ready to step into the breach, I got up and
opened the debate amid general cheers, members appreciating what
had happened. I have no doubt I was a poor substitute, but under
the circumstances I think I did pretty well. By the time I sat down
Simon had arrived, and he not unnaturally explained to me how
I had missed all the best points. Simon is a strange mixture* I
think it is safe to say there is no man with a better brain. He is
a master at stating a case and is always able to fortify it with a
wealth of quotation which is most impressive. He is a man capable
of acts of great generosity, and I have heard of him helping men
from whom, by no stretch of the imagination, he could expect any
return. But he has not the gift of making friends easily: he is just
a little bit too clever and creates an inferiority complex in people
who come into contact with him. He wants to be friendly and
would like to be popular, but he has in the course of his profession
so developed the critical faculty that it does not come natural to
him to unbend to the level of the ordinary man* Philip Guedalla
once remarked that Simon would one day cut you dead and the
next day slap you on the back and caU you by the wrong Christian
name. I have received from him nothing but kindness, and certainly
have no personal reason for complaint. But I do think he might
have done great things if he had been a little more human and a
little less intellectual.
- The man who was in charge of these duties was Sir Philip